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THE PANTOMIMES. 


—@=—— 
DRURY LANE. 


On Monday night, after a very successful 
representation of the new opera, the 
“ Maid of Honour,’’—in which Miss Birch 
and Mr. Reeves shewed evident signs of 
great improvement—the new pantomime 
was produced. Itis entitled “ Friar Rush; 
or, Harlequin King Gold,”’ the joint pro- 
duction of Alfred Crowquill and Albert 
Smith. The characters in the opening are 
sustained by the following :—Mr. Collier, 
as Friar Rush; Miss Ranoe, Queen of the 
Milky-way ; King Gold, Mr. Morrison ; 
Baron Katzenellenbogencrassenheim, Mr. 
Heslop. The plot. consists of two young 
lovers, Fritz (Mr. Harvey), a peasant, in 
love with Miss Waite, a wood-cutter’s 
daughter. The Baron (Mr. Heslop)— 
whose name we decline giving a second 
time, fearful of not having sufficient ink 
left to write the name—is also in love with 
the young damsel, and as money is the 
object of the wood-cutter, of course the 
Baron is the favoured lover with the old 
man, he (the Baron) having obtained a 
large supply of the precious metal from 
King Gold. As the ceremony is about to 
take place, the Queen of the Milky-way 
summons Friar Rush, who assumes the part 
of Will-o’-the-Whisp, and leads the Baron 
astray into a quagmire; King Gold inter- 
feres, upon which the Fairy Queen changes 





the young lovers to Harlequin and Colum- 
bine, and out of spite King Gold trans- 
forms the Baron and his Esquire to Panta. 
loon and Clown. The first scene is a beau- 
tiful landscape, the sun settlng upon the 
waters — a splendid scene, painted in 
Grieve’s best style, which, on the rising of 
the curtain, produced an instantaneous 
burst of applause. The Port of Boulogne 
is another equally good. A bed-room, the 
lodging of the Clown and Pantaloon, is 
well arranged, being turned into the ocean 
during a storm, and the beds transformed 
into boats; this scene told well. Shakes- 
pere’s House is another scene that ought 
not to be forgotten; the allusions here are 
very good on reflection, though at the in- 
stant they did not tell with the audience, 
A very good trick takes place by throwing 

the Harlequin into a well, and afterwaids 
pumping him out. After getting him toge- 

ther, a gardener at work upon the grounds 
rolls the gravel roller over him, and the 
Clown pockets his remains, The Vauxhall 
Gurdens and the balloon might have been 
made of more consequence, and no doubt 

will be, after the machinery gets more used. 

If we were disposed to find fault, it would 

be with one of the concoctors of this panto- 

mime, Albert Smith, who has introduced so 

many of his stale jokes that the audience 

appeared to be disgusted whenever they 

occurred. The Harlequin, Mr. Ilarvey, is 

a very active sprightly dancer, and went 
through many feats of agility. Ridgway, 
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as Clown, is both humourous and active ; 
he worked very hard, and appeared very at- 
tentive in working the machinery and tricks. 
Mr. Garden, as Pantaloon, came in for the 
usual quantity of thumps and kicks, and 
appeared to bear them very patiently. Miss 
Waite, as Columbine, did not appear to 
advantage after the dancing of Madam 
Louise, Jubellie, and Duval. The house 
was a complete bumper. 
PRINCESS’S. 
PANTOMIME OF OLD FATHER TIME. 

Albeit the Princess’s Theatre is quite a 
juvenile in the production of harlequinade 
performances, the present being its third 
only since the theatie was built—there is 
not an atom of inferiority or puerilty in 


its Christmas dishes. It is a very infant 


Hercules in the strengh and superiority of 
its pantomimes. 


The pantomime last year 
stood foremost among the very best; noris 
the present, one whit inferior to its prede- 
eessor. It is entitled ‘Old Father Time 
os Harlequin and the Four Seasons;” and 
the rising of the curtain introduces us to 
the “ abode of Time,’’ where the hero of 
the Hour Glass (remarkably well played by 
Mr. Wynn), after chatting with the hours 
and peeping into futurity, predicting cer- 
tain events, which, we are afraid we shall 
never see come to pass, settles the succes- 
sion of the seasons, and cuts short all dis- 
sention im the ranks of his followers. The 
seasons, itseems, are quarrelling about a 
* mortal story’ the loves of one Phillip the 
Falconer, and Jeannette the Fair, with the 
adventures of the Jolly Miller, and the 
Baron Von Maiden-killer, which story is 
the medium of presenting to the audience 
a series of beautiful scenery, typical of the 
various attributes of SPRING, SUMMER, 
AUTUMN, and WINTER. After vari- 
eus incidents the transformation takes 
place and the characters in the harlequi- 
nade stand thus ; Harlequin, Mr. Bologna ; 
Columbine, Miss Fawcett; Sprite Mr. 
Sylvani; Pantaloon, Mr. Paulo; and 
Clown, Mr. Flexmore; and then the fun 
begins. Flexmoze exerted himself to the 
utmost ; so much so, that he was obliged to 
stop short in his song for want of strength 
to continue it. The tricks are exceedingly 
numerous, and one of the very best scenes 
is the repesentation of a country market 





place, which changes like magic toa noted 
eating house. Then we have the hamted 
room, a good scene of a baker’s shop, with 
some excellent tricks, and a capital hint at 
Cruikshank’s “ Bottle,” and the results of 
Blue Ruin. The tricks worked wel} for a 
first night, and the usual Boxing Night’s 
mishaps were but few. There was some 
excellent dancing by the Harlequin and a 
very pretty columbine. The house was 
crammed to the ceiling, and until the com- 
meneement of the harlequinade, the impa- 
tience of the gods, found vent in the most 
discordant noise and uproar. 
SADLER’S WELLS. 

Mr. Greenwood is-one of the best pan- 
tomime writers living, and the Ishingtonians 
seem to acknowledge the fact, for never 
was this theatre so crammed, in bexes, pit, 
and galleries, as on Monday, to witness his 
new Christmas entertaimment-—‘‘ Harlequin 
and Little Great Britain; or, Jack and the 
Bean Stalk, and the Ogre’s Golden Hen.” 
Here we have one of the good old-fashioned 
pantomimes; good tricks, humourous 
changes, and broad fun are interspersed 
through the after-part of the piece, and 
extremely pretty scenery g.aces the intro- 
ductory extravaganza. We would not in- 
sult the intellects of our readers by detail- 
ing the story of “ Jack and the Bean Stalk,” 
but will only assure them that, well worn 
as the fairy tale is, it is here furnished with 
new features, and appears quite a Christmas 
novelty. This is the house for the lovers 
of tumbling and roaring frolic—of Clown’s 
antics and Pantaloon’s mishaps. At no 
house in London, save perhaps the Prin- 
cess’s, have we so racy a Clown, or suclr 
excellent tumblers and humourous panto- 
mimists. Charles Stilt is the Clown, and 
another of the same family figures as Sprite, 
while a third, a younger branch, makes a 
clever Juvenile Clown towards the conclu- 
sion of the evening’s fun. Some of the 
transformations and tricks displayed much 
ingenuity, and the quick succession in 
which these appeared made the success of 
the pantomime certain. The roars for 
“Hot Codlims” were as enthusiastic as 
suual, but scarcely considerate in the audi- 
ence, who ought to remember, but perhaps 
are ignorant of, the tremendous exertions 
at a first night. 
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MARYLEBONE. 

But that our duty to the Public is 
stronger than our private feelings as Theat- 
rical connisseurs, and admirers of the 
drama, we would have long ago made a vow 
never again to enter a playhouse on Boxing 
night. The hopelessuess of ever hearing 
on that evening ten consecutive words of 
the first piece, together with the doubts as 
to the worth of the pantomime we are ex- 
pecting in the after part of the evening on 
“the morrow of Christmas,” is far from 
pleasant to us. On the present occasion we 
hed to endure the heavy tragedy of “ Jane 
Shore,’’ which even the excellent acting of 
the fair lessee could not redeem from the 
frigid artificial state in which its author left 
it—a plague to succeeding generations of 
playgoers. Most welcome was Tom Ma- 


thews, his grins, his capers, and his gam- 
bols, after the gloomy terrors of the trage- 
dy. Tom is the life and soul of the new 
pantomime at this house,—‘‘ Eyes, Nose, 
and Mouth Harlequin and Prince Per- 

sr owes far more to him, 
and to the scene-painters, decorators, and 


fect,” which indee 


actors, than to the. author, Mr. Francisco 
Frost, as he styles himself. Of the ar- 
rangement of the whole piece, as well of 
the acting of the whole of the performers, 
wecan report most highly. In the first 
scene, the demon of ugliness, surrounded 
by his hideous attendants, order into his 
presece his servant Fright, to entrap Prince 
Perfect into his diabolical gutches. Suc- 
cessive attempts, illustrated in most tasteful 
and prettily arranged scenes, are made by 
the Demon, and by the Goddes of Beauty, 
respectively to captivate the wandering 
youth. The lady, of course is the con- 
queror, but each furnishes two pantomimic 
characters the Goddess, Harlequin and Co- 
lumbine, the Demon, Clown and Panta- 
loon. Miss Saunders displayed great abi- 
lity in her new line of acting, as Prince Per- 
fect, in the introduction of the Clown and 
Harlequin the merits are well known to our 
readers. The Columbine Miss Malcome, 
is a pretty and lively little danseuse. The 
scene of ‘* Isle of Beauty, by Sunrise,” was 
worthy of its name; and a scene, display- 
ing the rival twopenny Omnibuses, in the 
E,lgware-road, elicited great applause. As 
a matter of course, Tom Matthews’ “ Ca- 








chucha,” and ** Hot Codlins,” were raptur- 
ously received. The house was crammed, 
and the pit and gallery doors literally be- 
seiged by the holiday folks, at an early hour 
in the afternoon. 

STRAND. 

It was with considerable difficulty that 
we safely deposited out editorial corpus 
within this popular place of amusement on 
Monday last, inasmuch as crowds of anx- 
ious visitors besieged every avenue, Never- 
theless, every proper arrangement having 
been effected by the studious manager (stu- 
dious of public comfort), all were accom- 
modated to their hearts’ content, After 
Lillo’s somewhat antiquated play, ‘yclept 
“George Barnwell,”’ which, truth to tell, 
was very indifferently acted excepting Miss 
Love’s Millwood, we were presented with a 
new, original, and very smartly written pan- 
tomime, entitled “The Man in the Moon, 
or, Harlequin in the World of Waggeries,”’ 
which, we are glad to add, gave the most 
unlimited satisfaction to all parties con- 
cerned—unless, indeed, it were some of the 
noisy denizens of the crammed gallery, 
whose over anxiety to enjoy the entertain- 
ments so amply provided for them, tended 
repeatedly to injure the very fun and satis- 
faction so anxiously expected, and upon 
one occasion absolutely compelled the ma- 
nager, Mr. Fox Cooper (who, by the bye, 
is also the author of the pantomime), to 
entreat that order might he better observed. 
Mr. Smithers, as the harlequin, is light, 
graceful, and effective; Mademoiselle 
Blanche is a charming columbine, and Mr, 
Yarnold the very impersonation of the 
“lean and slippered pantaloon,” That son 
of Momus, Harwood Cooper, enacted clown 
with immense “ fun, frolic, and merriment,” 
and bids fair to be the genuine successor of 
Grimaldi {and Bradbury. The scenery is 
truly superb, the dresses new and splendid, 
and the whole performance highly calcu- 
lated to afford unlimited satisfaction to the 
« grown children” for whose especial enter- 
tainment it has been provided on so liberal 
a scale. 

LYCEUM. 

The principal portion of the entertain- 
ment at this house on boxing-night was the 
new extravaganza, by Mr. Planche, entitled 
“The Golden Branch.” The author has 
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been very happy in this production; the 
characters are well suited to those who sus- 
tain them. Madame Vestris, Harley, and 
Miss Fitzwilliam are seen to great advan- 
tage. The scenery is very beautiful, and 
the selections of music quite appropriate. 
The piece was in every respect successful, 
and at the conclusion Madame Vestris was 
loudly called for. 
ITY. 

The old drama of “ The Skeleton Wit- 
ness” preceded Moncrieff’'s new pantomime 
here, It is our positive duty to state that 
the latter was infinitely more successful 
than the former; but the ill success of the 
first drama might—and probably did—arise 
from the tumultuous state of the crowded 
auditory—which, anxious to witness the re- 
sult of the undoubted ability of Mr. R. 
Honner, as the producer of pantomime, 
would scarcely permit the united efforts of 
Mrs. R. Honner, Mr. Lyon, and Mr. E. F, 
Saville, to “ while away the passing hour,” 
until the commencement of the overture, 
announced that “* The Old Woman tossed in 
a Blanket” was about to delight her Majes- 
ty’s subjects ; and delighted they were—for 
happier shouts of laughter never made the 
**welkin ring.” The pantomime is very 
clever and very well acted, and deserves 
especial notice, were it only to commend 
that king of artists, Mr. Roberts, who has 
even surpassed his usual efforts to give due 
effect to the mimic scene. The beauty of 
the second landscape deserves especial com- 
mendation, The house, as usual, was 
crammed ; and Mr. Dore, the obliging box- 
keeper, as attentive as usual. 

OLYMPIC, 

This theatre opened on Monday last 
uuder the management of Mr. Davison. 
The whole of the iuterior has been embel- 
lished ond beautified, and has the appear- 
ance of every comfort and respectability, 
The comedy of “ The Rivals’’ was played 
in a{manner that reflects grert credit upou 
the management. The new pantomime, 
“The Plumb Pudding, or Harlequin and 
the British Lion,” is a very good one; the 
tricks are numerous, the scenery first-rate, 
abd the artists engaged very clever, C. 
Montgomery is a most active harlequin ; 
Jeffereni, as clown, is too well known to 
require any comment from us, and Miss 
Laidlaw is a most interesting Columbine. 





BOWER SALOON. 

The Dramatic Union Club had their first 
performance here on Thursday. It com- 
menced with the “Iron Chest,” a play 
seldom performed, and one that requires 
considerable talent to make it interesting 
to any audience. Mr. Munro was the Sir 
Edward Mortimer; his delineation of the 
character in many instances is deserving of 
praise for an amateur. His chief fault is 
a want of action, vigour, and impulse ; this 
he may acquire by study and perseverance. 
Wilford was represented by Mr. Wilkinson, 
who had formed a just conception of the 
character; he has a good voice, clear pro- 
nunciation, and acted with discrimination, 
but he has a disagreeable way of bending 
his head down, and his eyes always appear 
to be fixed upon the stage rather than the 
person he addresses. Adam Winterton 
was respectably played by Mr. Stevens. 
The next piece was a farce, called “ Jack 
Tar Ashore,” in which Mr. Stocker repre- 
sented a jolly tar very creditably; he was 
full of sea-faring terms, and his action easy 
and playful. He would have done credit 
to amore respectable establishment than 
that he was performing in; he no doubt is 
in the habit of playing such parts fre- 
quently, appearing well acquainted with 
the business of the stage. The other cha- 
racters in the farce were sadly over-acted, 
particularly that of the Tailor, by Mr. 
Fowler. Mr. Butler was not quite so vio- 
lent, and his acting told better. We for- 
bear noticing some individuals who.took a 
part in these performances, for neither their 
education or behaviour fitted them to come 
before respectable persons; and we are at 
a loss to conjecture how it is they are 
allowed to be placed ina situation where 
they make themselves so truly ridiculous. 
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PROCEEDINGS OF A MEETING 
CALLED BY THE SUBSCRIBERS 
AND COADJUTORS OF THE 
“THEATRICAL JOURNAL.” 


—p@—. 
_ At the hour appointed for the above 
meeting, our drawing-room was completely 
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crowded, and in order to make a distinctiou 
from the general mass, who filled the chairs, 
John Bull, Esq. was unanimously elected 
to the sofa. He briefly explained the ob- 
ject of the meeting, which was to give the 
Editor an opportunity of personally thank- 
ing his numerous readers and friends for 
the support they had rendered him in his 
editorial capacity, during a period of time 
that was almost unparalleled in the annals 
of dramatic criticism, and that gentleman 
having been loudly called for, he addressed 
the meeting in the following manner :— 
Gentlemen, said he, here I am again, as 
the great agitator was wont to say, not to 
agitate either, but to communicate; and 
notwithstanding the influenza has been 
raging in every nook and{corner,my friends 
tell me I look as well as ever (cheers). 
The only difference they observe in me is, 
that since the Whigs have taken the duty 
off hair powder I patronise that article more 
largely; but at times my friends are given 
to flattery, and in passing a clean compli- 
ment call in the assistance of another com- 
modity, that of soft soap. However, they 
could not say as an old friend he appeared 
with a new face, for he always kept for his 
figure-head the face of one who would last 
for all time—who from his high standing in 
this and every other country had lately got 
his house put in order, at Stratford-upon- 
Avon, by some clever artists, well known in 
the vicinity of Covent Garden; but as he 
had had sufficient of the bottle, he would 
now come to the pint. é 

Eight years has now elapsed since he, 
the Editor, in compliance with a nume- 
rously-signed requisition inviting him to 
come forward and represent the great the- 
atrical interest, had consented to be put in 
nomination for public favour, and which 
ended by his being brought in triumphantly 
on that most patriotic of pick-a-backs, the 
‘shoulders of the people” (cheers). When 
he took this retrospective glance, he could 
not but reflect upon the many difficulties 
he had had to encounter (hear! hear !) 
He was not disposed to be invidious. He 
would not tell them how seventeen con- 
temporaries had started full of hope and 
fresh with the “ blood of youth ”’—how 
they had lingered on the hands of their 
publishers—nor how they had prematurely 














given up their literary ghost, He would 
not tell them this—neither would he impose 
upon their credulity by illustrating his 
Journal with engravings and calling them 
portraits, as some persons did. He would 
not remind them of the circumstance that 
an eminent tragedian, on being: told that 
his likeness was to be seen in the before- 
mentioned contemporary, observed that 
“it was the unkindest cut of all.’’ (Hear, 
hear). To be sure he had given a few 
cuts during the last year, and he had no 
doubt but those persons whom he had oc- 
casion to notice in a particular manner, and 
who had conducted themselves improperly 
as servants of the public, he had represented 
them in a cut as being placed in the stocks, 
a very easy punishment for such delinquents. 
He would continue to stand as a periodical 
candidate for their universal suffrages, and 
would conclude by proposing that the new 
volume of the “ Theatrical Journal” should 
commence on the First of January next. 

Mr. H. P. Mills said—Unhabituated, 
unqualified, unaccustomed as he was to 
public speaking, he felt great pleasure in 
seconding the motion, and he did so -be- 
cause he knew the Editor would continue 
to afford a comprehensive detail of the 
plots of new pieces, with criticisms on their 
merits, and notices of the performers; and 
when defects in any theatrical establishment, 
or in individuals connected with the stage, 
required to be exposed he (H. P. Mills) 
was quite sure it would be done without 
scurility or abuse (hear, hear)—and he 
confidently anticipated that the “ Theatri- 
cal Journal” would continue to be what it 
always had been, not only a cheap, but an 
elegant, compact, and complete record of 
all incidents of interest connected with the 
stage: for this reason he (H. P. Mills) 
would second the motion, and observed 
that in so doing he felt it to be the proudest 
moment of his literary existence (cheers). 

A Voice—What side do you mean to 
take in politics ? 

Editor—Why, as we don’t intend to go 
into them, I suppose we must take the 
outside. 

A Voice—Are you an advocate for ad- 
mitting articles duty free ? 

The Editor—Avowed that they intended 
encouraging the importation of all articles 
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of value, from whatever quarter they might 
come. Very heavy articles, which inflicted 
a severe tax on the literary consumer, they 
thought ought not to be admitted on any 
terms. 

Lounger Lazy, Esq., here stepped for- 
ward, and begged to congratulate the Edi- 
tor upon the support he had met with 
during the last year. For himself he had 
to state that ever since he had heard Jenny 
Lind sing, she had made such an impres- 
sion upon his nerves he had been compelled 
to keep his bed, and it had been his inten- 
tion to have stopped there till she arrived 
in this country again, as there was no other 
female worth hearing. This was the reason 
he had not contributed lately to the Journal ; 
he had made a great effort to get up, and 
attend the meeting to explain the cause. 

Garrick Funnybone, Esq., then addressed 
the meeting in a short merry speech, 
wherein he stated his intention of seeing 
all the clowns and measuring the exact size 
of their pockets, for the purpose of ren- 
dering Mr. Joseph Hume some assistance 
in the return he was about to move for the 
“exact number of articles deposited in the 
clown’s small-clothes, during the run of 
each pantomime.” He intended during 
next year to drop his cap and bells in many 
of his articles. 

A Voice—Did you never do the serious ? 


Many times when he was a bachelor, but 
he had been in a merry key ever since he 
entered the United States. He also ine 
formed the meeting the Prime Editor had 
‘completed his Theatrical Ministry for the 
ensuing year—that every department would 
be filled by competent gentlemen—Provin- 
cial Ambassadors were appointed in every 
town—and the Foreign Office was well sup- 
ported; that it was not true that Lord 
Minto had agreed to supply the news from 
Italy, or Mr. Webster from New York, but 
he had authority to state that all Mr. Web- 
ster’s doings would be duly chronicled— 
thet all the City business would receive 
Honnerable attention—that in the spring 
and summer we should frequently visit the 
garden, and on the appearance of each bril- 
liant flower testify to its sweetness. What 
more could he say? For himself, they 
would find him at his post on boxing-night 
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at the Haymarket, feasting on the shrewd- 
ness of Becket, and the juice of Lemon. 
Letters having been read from J. E.—s. 
and Philo Dramaticus, a vote of thanks 
was voted to the sofa, and the company, 
highly delighted, separated for the evening. 





PROVINCIAL. 


(From our own Correspondents) 

Hutt.—Colman’s comedy of ** The Jea- 
lous Wife,” was performed here on Friday 
evening to a very respectable house. Mrs. 
Butler played Mrs.Oakley, in a style which 
led us to doubt whether her comedy is not 
equal if not superior to her tragedy. She 
was extremely well supported by Mr. 
Pritchard, as Mr. Oakley. The whole of 
the company appeared more than usually 
happy in their respective parts, and the co- 
medy went off greatly to the delight of the 
audience. Saturday was the last night 
of Mrs. Butler’s engagement, and her bene- 
fit, when she enacted *‘ Lady Teazle,” in 
the “ School for Scandal,” toa very good 
house. Mr. George Jones wasthe Charles 
and Mr. Pritchard the Joseph Surface. 
The piece was well played throughout. We 
are sorry tosay Mr. Pritchard has met with 
avery serious accident by falling through 
a trap,and has sustained very serious, injury 
one of his legs being fractured. 

THEATRE, Montrose, — This place of 
public amusement continues to afford a rich 
treat to the lovers of the drama, Mr. and 
Mrs. Anson have both been so far recovered 
as to be enabled to perform again. Their 
presence, we may say,’ makes the company 
complete; and we may safely add that, for 
respectability of character, talent, and just 
combination, we have never witnessed a 
corps dramatique who deserve so well the 
support of the public. ‘‘ The Lady of Lyons,” 
which was performed last night, under the 
patronage of a select party, the two chief 
characters of which—Pauline and ‘Claude 
Melnotte—were given with a force and 
effect which did great credit both to Mrs, 
Anson and Mr. Dickinson. For the latter 
we feel constrained to say that his concep- 
tion of the character was complete—his in- 
tonation and delivery without fault—and 
his acting throughout chaste and effective ; 
his talents are decided, and deserve coun- 
tenance and su} port, 
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Tueatne, Greenock. —On_ Monday 
evening Mr. George Owen, the celebrated 
tragedian, made his first appearance in the 
character of Richelieu. His delineation of 
the subtle, infirm old minister, was in many 
points quite original, and managed with 
great ability, repeatedly calling forth bursts 
of applause from his delighted audience, 
The tremulous frame, the tottering step in- 
dicative of age, the dignified ambition, the 
natural bursts of lofty stirring indignation 
the flooding of an old heart overcome by in- 
gratitude and borne down with care, all 
stamp Mr. Owen’s delineations as those of 
a master in his art. His voice is musical, 
his enunciation perfect, and his conception 
of his characters inimitable. At the close 
of the piece one tremendous burst of ap- 
plause brought him before the curtain to 
acknowledge the thanks of the audience. 
The first critics of the day award the same 
meed of praise to Mr. G. Owen in the va- 
rious characters of Richard the Third, 
Othello, and Hamlet. We shall have much 
pleasure in doing justice to the talents of 
that very promising and rising young actor, 
by giving his popular. and original enter- 
tainment, entitled “ A Night with; Shak- 
speare,” comprising Elocutionary and Vocal 
Illustrations of the Tragi-Comic and Lyric 


Genius of the Poet of all Time, illustrated - 


in the musical department by his highly- 
gifted mother, Mrs. Beaumont Owen, for- 
merly of the Theatres Royal Covent Garden, 
Haymarket, Queen’s Concerts, &c. &c. 


Oxrorp, Dec. 27. — On Tuesday last 
(21st instant), the Oxford Choral Society 
gave Handel’s celebrated oratorio, “ The 
Messiah,” at the Star Assembly Room. It 
is with great pleasure that we observe that 
this society has so greatly improved during 
the period it has remained in a quiescent 
state. Composed as it is of many who are 
accustomed to practise daily, at the College, 
chapels, and elsewhere, the music of the 
greatest masters, we may look for some 
creditable productions from this society. 
As there is an intention of repeating the 
performance for a charitable purpose, we 
shall then have an opportunity of entering 
into a more detailed criticism, and shall 
only for this first production state, in gene- 
ral terms, that its execution far surpassed 
the most sanguine expectations of a crowded 








audience, who were in attendance; the 
chorus and band were very powerful, whilst 
the solos were admirably sustained through- 
out—the whole being under the able guid- 
ance of Mr, Reinagle, who was conductor 
for the occasion.—Mr. buck, the Magician 
King, commences his entertainments at the 
Assembly Room to-night (Monday); he 
will produce, in addition to his usual pro- 
gramme, some very splendid scenery and a 
newly-invented Chromatrope, &c. &c., 
and his sons, and Mr. Da Vize, will dis- 
course some sweet music, Mr. Buck having 
wisely disbanded his “ nigger” troupe.— 
Mr. Reinagle has announced his concert 
for next term, for which he has engaged 
Madame Anna Thillon; the Ethiopian 
Delineators, Pelham and Company, have 
also announced their intention of visiting 
this classic city early in the ensuing term, 
and several other parties are expected—so 
that a brilliant season may be anticipated. 


CHt?T-C8<A T. 

Jenny Lino at Home.—Since the re- 
turn of this fair vocalist to Stockholm, she 
has been giving a concert once a week; the 
receipts of the first night were appropriated 
toa fund for the purpose of establishing 
a musical school for the instruction of fe- 
male natives of Sweeden: the fair canta- 
trice, itis needless to add, has been re- 
ceived with the utmost enthusiasm by her 
compatriots, She will, it is said, continue 
these weekly concerts during the months of 
January and February; in March she may 
be expected in London. 

SINGERS OF THE PYRENEES.—These ce- 
lebrated and attractive vocalists continue to 
sing their national airs at the Adelaide Gal- 
lery every day at three o’clock. They are 
supported by some first-rate native talent ; 
the performance is altogether an excellent 
one, and should be heard by all lovers of 
music. 

Tue THREE Desutantes 1N BALFs’s 
Opera at Drury Lane were formerly pupils 
of the Royal Academy of Music—Miss 
Birch, Mrs. Weiss, (late Miss Barrett), and 
Miss Miran, a professional name; and so 
was Mr, Whitworth, who received a classi- 
cal education, and was intended for the 
church or the bar, but he preferred the 


stage. 
Mr. BucksTone has a new drama in 
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preparation. It will be produced after the 
holidays, at the Lyceum, in which John 
Reeve will perform the principal character. 
Francont's Troupe, under the manage- 
ment of Monsieur Darjean, have been very 
attractive at Liverpool. They will appear 
at Drury Lane immediately after the run 
of the pantomime. The circle is already 
formed under the pit, to prevent any delay. 
Potytecunic InstituTion.—The young 
holiday folks cannot spend an afternoon 
with more pleasure and profit than by a vi- 
sit to this most interesting museum of me- 
chanical and philosophical wonders. The 
lectures of Doctors Ryan and Bachoffner, 
on popular subjects, are especially inter- 
esting and amusing. 
Mapame Tussaup’s Exnisition.—A 
number of new figures have been added to 
this wonderful collection; amongst which 
are Jenny Lind, as she appeared in her fa- 
vourite character of La Figlia del Reggi- 
mento; Grisi, as Norma; Generals Har- 
dinge and Gough, the heroes of India and 
China, and a great variety of life-like mo- 
dels of celebrated and illustrious charac- 
ters. 
Royat Co.tLosseum.—The proprietors 
have made a most delightful arrangement 
for the winter aforenoons. The sculpture 
room is brilliantly illuminated, the pano- 
rama of London by Night, exhibited from 
one till five o’clock, and a most tasteful se- 
lection of music contribute to the attrac- 
tion of a promenade unequalled in London. 
A beautiful representation of that singular 
phenomenon of nature, the Aurora Borea- 
lis, or Northern Lights, as it appeared in 
London, on Sunday, 24th October, 1847, 
now forms a striking feature in the Night 
Picture. 

Deatu or Miss Emma Stantey.—This 


clever young actress was at. rehearsal at the 
Princess’s, on Friday ; she complained of 
being unwell, and on Saturday departed 
this life. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS, 


J.M.—The whole of the Numbers of the last year 
may be had of our Publisher, with the Index 
and Title page. 

A New Sus. is thanked—the Numbers will be 
Sorwarded every week. 











JOURNAL. 


H. H.—We do not know the lady. Is she a trage- 
dian, comedian, singer, duncer, or pantomimist. 

A PLayGoeRr.—We think as you do. It is a pily 
Mr J. Wallack is not engayed at the Princess's. 

An Otp Sus.—Look over the Index, and you will 
Jind the article you want. 

T. Frocy.—Mr. T. Cook, the composer, was alive 
and well a fortnight ago. 

J. Witson —The Journal may be had at our Pub- 
lisher’s every Thursday ut 3 o'clock. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


RISI AS NORMA, JENNY LIND 
as the FIGLIA del REGGIMENTO, 
Edward VI., the Benevolent Pope Pius IX., 
Henry VII., and James I of England, and VI. 
of Scotland, in the splendid costume of the 
period; the heroes, Hardinge and Gough, in 
their full uniforms, as British Generals. Mr. Ma- 
cready, in the most splendid Roman costume ever 
seen jn this country. Magnificent ventilating 
Dome, at a cost of 7001. —'‘ This is one of the best 
exhibitions in the metropolis.”"—The Times.—Open 
from eleven til] dusk, and from seven till ten at 
night. Admittance, One Shilling; Napoleon 
Rooms, Sixpence.—MADAME TUSSAUD AND mon, 
Baker Street, Portman Square. 


AURENT’S CASINO. — Christmas 
Festivities every evening.—VOCAL 
and INSTRUMENTAL CONCERT.—A GRAND 
BALL, with all the new and fashionable dances. 
The Monstre Acromatic Microscope will, for the 
first time this season, be exhibited. Refreshments 
the most recherche. 
Doors open at seven, commence at half past.— 
—Ball at nine, and terminate at half-past eleven 
o’clock. Admission, 1s. 


WILL SHORTLY BE CLOSED AT THE 

PANORAMA ROYAL, LEICESTER SQUARB, 

HE VIEW of GRAND CAIRO, 

taken from Drawings by David Ro- 
berts, Esq., R.A., with its splendid mosques, mi- 
narets, and domes; the River Nile, the eternal 
Pyramids, and a gorgeous Assemblage preparatory 
to a Pilgrimage to Mecca. The VIEWS of the 
HIMALAYA MOUNTAINS andthe PLAINS of 
HINDOSTAN, and of the classical CITY of 
ATHENS, are also NOW OPEN. 


RITING, | BOOK-KEEPING, &e. 
—Persons of any age, however bad 
thelr WRITING, may, in EIGHT LESSONS, 
acquire permanently an elegant and flowing style 
of p, adapted either to professional pur- 
suits or private correspondence. Arithmetic/on a 
method requiring only one-third the time usually 
requisite. Book-keeping as practised in the go- 
vernment, banking, and merchants’ offices. Short- 
hand, &c. Apply to Mr. Smart, at the Institution 
7, New-street, Covent-garden. 
salt practical, scientific, and really philosophic 
method.”—Colonial Review. ‘‘ Under Mr. Smart, 
penmanship has been reduced to a science.”—Poly- 
technic Journal. ‘‘ A ready and elegant style of 
penmanship.”—Post Magazine. ‘‘ Calculated to 
work miracles in penmanship.”—Era. ‘ Acorrect 
and approved method of instruction.”—Magazine 
of Science. 




















Dramatic Works and New Music, intended 
Sor Review, to be addressed, post paid, to the 
Editor, Theatrical Journal Office, Holywell 
Street, Strand. 
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